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the Princess of Orange, at Nimeguen. If deception
might be productive of anything, I should have
imagined he only wished to induce me to speak;
but the question was accompanied with so many
circumstances, all true and sincere, so many con-
fidential communications of every kind, and a
series of anecdotes so rational and so decisive,
that, though I might find it difficult to account
for the whim he had taken, I could not possibly
doubt of the candour of the envoy. After this
first consideration, I hesitated whether I should
mention the affair to you, from a fear that the
presumption should be imputed to me of en-
deavouring to rival M. de Renneval; but, besides
that my cypher will pass under the inspection of
my prudent friend, before it will fall into the
hands of the King or his ministers, and that I
shall thus be certain he will erase whatever might
injure me to no purpose, I have imagined it was
not a part of my duty to pass over a proposition
of so singular a.kind in silence. I ought to add
farther, referring to the ample details which I
shall give, after the long conference which I am
to have with him to-morrow morning, that, iffreezes the forti-but I begin to under-
